EPITHALAMIUM

Summer Moths and War. *I have known him', said
Lane, when he heard of his sudden death, 'since 1893,
as a publisher, an author, and a friend. In each capacity
I have nothing but admiration for him.'

Lane and The Bodley Head were household names on
both sides of the Atlantic. In the early part of 1902,
fashionable America was startled by the announcement
of the secret marriage of a Miss Lena Head, the eighteen-
year-old heiress to a vast fortune, to a Frederick "William
Bodley. Bodley was a young Englishman employed
as superintendent of the estate owned by the bride's
guardian, whose fortune she was to inherit. This event
was made the occasion of some rhymes, entitled 'The
Bodley Head', which filled a column of The Tatler.
Their author was Mr. Mostyn T. Piggott, and the
following are three of the verses:

'Oh, let the printing presses roar!

Oh, waft the wondrous tidings round!
At last the patient Quest is o'er,

At last the Golden Girl is found.
Behold the parson, meek and godly,
Handing the long-lacked Head to Bodley!

Bound in the holy bond the twain
Appeal to every heart; but where,

Oh, where we wonder was John Lane?
He surely should have figured there.

How much we should have joyed in finding

Him sagely managing the binding!

One might conceivably have thought
That this conclusion was foregone,
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